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Rapidly, Smurffette and Papa Smurf breathlessly ran into the
supermarket car-park. They both looked up in wonder and terror at
what was the biggest mushroom they had ever seen. How would they
ever find Clumsy in this tower of terror?

As they stood in front of the smurf eating doors their horror’
plan had grown. They simply had to get through but they had no idea
how to achieve this goal. Slowly Surffette saw salvation, a bag was
open, this was their chance.

They took one huge leap into the bag. It had white rolled up
things and it even had a human speaking square. They looked out of
the bag and all they could see was a moving staircase carrying the
humans up and down and a dimension tube. There were even
weapons...

Clumsy was in an aisle and he smelled a pasty. He looked
everywhere but it was at the top of the shelf at the end of the
aisle. So clumsy sprinted and jumped like a Jelly. He was hanging of f
the shelf and then clumsy saw a little butterfly. It helped Clumsy. A

~while later the pasty was all gone because Clumsy ate it all. He was

desperate. His bladder drained on a human. Then Clumsy sat down
and fell onto the edge.

Pappa Smurf and Smurfette looked everywhere for Clumsy. At
last they saw Clumsy hanging off the edge of the shelf. They
climbed as fast as they could and made a Smurf bridge to catch
Clumsy. Clumsy held onto Smurfette’s hand and Pappa Smurf heid
him up to make sure he could hold him. They managed to get him
down,

The one scared smurf huffed and she puffed trying to get
Clumsy and Papa smurf out of the mushroom tower of terror. They
got by the door. It had a sign saying ‘open’. There was no sigh of
humans. The upset Clumsy was sorry for being clumsy all the time.

He wished he was a heroic smurf. Smurfette was happy but
suspicious,
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